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FThod art my jewel and Heart's alight 1 
For thy Promotion, 1'1] fail the Ocean, 

To briag home Gold” zud Siver tote, 
With thee Pi) maray, if thou wilt fatty, 

Till 1 return to my" Native ys | 


5 21 9 


A Ms ſweetelt ewel, if thou wilt beliava. mes 


T 64 e e Ke Lors that wur t had, 


eee "its o' ot deceive ity. 


bar thou Walt had me « faithful Lad, 
That's toe nd lenk. make no denial, 
| ww Howe thee for grermors,, _ 
1 mern ih mary, if they wilt tagyy, 
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On 3 eie therefore.a wounded: Lover, 
1 Lit rs has fi d -bis Hestt on 1 13,00 


Then gawet deen ne, but gra tt ö 
.fap a favour: does thee-imph 


_ *Till mann to.my, Native Wh: y 
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e Won Rent my denreſt _ 
Speak cum Won fore rhe, Ayr or Nov, 
We neter can hive « more hippy Meeting, 4 
E'cr Faway de the Sens mit go; 5 
Let ie be broker tiow' fer i TNöken, 0 
That we will Tove for evermore, 
With Vo t marry, u longet terry, 
Bat all I come to my Native Shore. 


The Damaſe! then #hth's Tweet" Behwieur, 
She made the Sailor Vhis reply 5 © 

Ina you” Bir, for your Love and avoir,” 
* But dare hot venture, o rot 1 

' Forſhould' you" eee me., an! fo Yeceive me, 
O that would grieve me for everinore: * 

Fear not my Jewel, I cannot be erut!, , 

For lr marry rage Sree AR 
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Her Heart was tender and ſon relented, 

_ At every, Ward the Sailor fpoke, . x5 
And when he bad to bis Love +0 £1 

A Piece of Gold betwixt them broke, 

Ons half he gave her, and ſaid don't waver, 
Se conftuant t0'me for evermore, | _ / 
And we will warty, 0 longer terry, . 
Ter bn to roy idee Sore. Yb . 71 


The! for u Beleg we, milt be parted, _ 

Let gever doubt” my Fidelity, lr 
wi be fata! aud loyal hearted, ans 4 
Whetber 1 travel by Land or Sea g 
Ne Foreign Beauty ſhall quell my. Duty 8 

il Rep ny Promile dor Wawote, N 
Then we-will” mat ry do longer tacry, 
* en (ill 1 n to wy ative Sore, 
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15 ſearch Earth's Bong af val o 
For Gold and every preciom Thi 92 
My Love «ad Riches Hall be my Portion, w + 
The Cargo home to my Love U b 
The Indian Freaſure ſhall crown * re, 
My Joy and, Jewel, for eyermore, +», 
Then we will marrys no longer tarry's -- Y 
But till I come to; my Native Sbore. 0 


_ Farewel my Loved, mot be going 
My Ceptaio calls 1 muſt ey,, 
Our Seils are ſpread, and the Winds are blowin;, Inf 
Wund ſpeed we muft our Anchor weigh z | 
O ceale thy weeping my, Heart's in keoping, 
en live. with hee for. vet more,, 
And then to marry, no. longer terry, 
But till I come. ur ars Shore, 
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NG Bis foaming Waves on the curled Mair 
Sweet Nancy waited: with conſtant Patience, 
For William's ſafe return sgaing 
In private Praying, and: often ſaying. . to; 
Kind Heaven to him Protegtian wine, yr 


For 1H not leave bim, nor once decgire. 
80 long 2d 1 have a Wh r. 
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When ia my Climbers todo confine ß 
Myſelf each Hour in Heaven's Power, a 
To my ſweet Wilen Protection give, * 
For I'll not leave him nor once Becgivs him, 
80 long an 1 hee A Day to tive, 
Sometimes in Bed as Tam ling 
Upon a dowhy Pillow ſoit, 

My Heart ſeems bleeding, faioting and dying, 
As tho" my Heart would mount sloft, 
Infiesd of fleeping, my Eyes ae weeping, 7 

Morpheus no reft to me can give,.,, | 
For Vil pot leave him, nor once deceive him, 
800 long as I % a Day to live, ,. 


. 
wa 119 
e Yr 


SEC te ii} 26 enn | 
She by s Taylor's. Son was courtedy 
Who offer'd her a Cbain of Gold, 
Quoth ſhe, it ſhall not. be. .reporied,- 228 

My Faith and Troth is bought and fold 3 
Begone you Taylor, Pll bave a Sailor, 
o whom 1 did my protnile give, 
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For PI] not leave him, nor once deceive him, 
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The Eye of Heaven bas often ſeen us, 
When that we together poke, 2 
And furs; the Vows that -pait between us, „ x 
Are” ſicred and muſt dot be brokes ?: 
en never faulter, nor ſeem t alter, © 
'Till Death the fatal” ſtroke (hull give, 
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Nor will L leave him not once deceive him, 1A 


80 lang 3 1 have 2 Day tale, 
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| Uebel when: fourteas Months or better. 55 . 
His Fate Voyage he bad purſues,” | 

From his Rind N Latter, * 
Wpbetein at large tt ie love renew: 1 

Seid. he ſwent Maiden, manning, laden, . 
With Ricbes which d they lil gie, 

Ill never leave thee, ner once deceive Sg 
80 lenz is, þ Ray wats Cit 
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That at x nyt fowin TE * % 
y-.the Wing and 
asc aro cou to the Seas boten. 
Fil take myfeft to my virtuous Brides 
Fer. 1 taye treaſure, thorefore with pleaſure, 
The Days of Nancy i mean to crown, 
Tho” WIG they tarry'd, at laſt they merry d, 
1 1 * un. Town... 
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Y Jenny and I have ird. 
be Re- joug Summet LY 
ern we” Warp almoſt ſpoil'd, 
At making: of the Hay; 4. 
Her Kurchy- was of Ho eat cls, 
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1 whiſper'd Omadyng in her Ear 1 hi 
But what's hat t 7 e 


Her 'Stogkings, wete of Kerſoy end 
As tight as any Sk ; 


On ſuch a, Leg was. never tha: 5. 
Her Skin was: white as. Milk ; 
Her Hair, was black as one could _ 

And tweet ſweet was her . 
Oh! Jenny daintily =y 5 A 
But what's, that to yau ? 


The Roſe and Lilly bath combine; 
, make my Jenay fair, 
n is no Beauty like o ming, 
1 almoſt have no Care : a 


Only 1 fear my Jenny's Foce; 

May cauſe: more Men — aA 

And that may make me ſay, alas 1. 135 
But what's that to you 7874 


Conceal thy Beauties, if thon cang 
tide that ſweet Face of tine. 
That I may oy be the Many © | 
Eujoy theſe Looks divine, | 0 Ne on” 
© do not proſtitute, my dear, 
Wondess 0 2 view al 
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Abd Jenny's happier than they, 
Al Debt vf Love to her I pay, | 


And they alone immortal be. 
They! neither dull the mind nor Senſe, 
Nor loſe their plealing lofiuencey” 


For ever; J. with fieres. Deſire, 


--.* Feaſt on the Muſic of thy Tongue: 
17, 2p And when that: fails, yet ſtill in you Cit | 
I fomething find that's ever: new. 
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And 1 wich faithful Fleart'thall ſwear, 


For ever 4 be te 


And many a Concubige 5- 7 
But [ enjoy! a bliſe mort true, 
His; Joys are ſhott of mine: 


dhe ſeldom vaunts her due; 
And what is that to youσœù 
A New 6 O N 0 

ELL;xne dest chanmet, tell ue why 


Ah cor; Joys ſo quickly cloy ? 
All but the. Joys of ling be. 
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Could gaze on thee, and never tire; 
My caviih'd Ears could all Day long 
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